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PREFACE. 


T is universally acknowledged that Music has a 
powerful effect upon the human mind ;—at raises 
compaſſion, infuses delight, and moves to extacy all 


the finer senſations of the soul. 


This divine art is judiciously employed in aiding 
the sacred offices of Religion, which, in the service 
of the Established Church, are happily varied; the 
seriousness of prayer being succeeded by the chear- 
fulness of praise; and by inspiring sincere regret 
for past sins, and exciting sensible gratitude for 
manifold mercies, it compoſes the mind, and pro- 
duces that placid tranquillity Which is so necessary to 
the contemplation and adoration of our Creator. 


Social praise is a very interesting part of religious 
solemnity; it promotes harmony and love, is an 
humble imitation of celestial employment, and a 


p'easing anticipation of the sacred pleasures which 


are to compose our happiness in a future worlds 


1 
The subsequent Collection of Psalms and Hymns 
has been made to accommbdate the Congregation of 
CarLisLe CRHATEL with suitable subjects for pro- 
moting the above important ends; and great care 
has been taken to select such as excel in energy of 
thought, elegance of expression, and piety of sen- 
timent. Should this intention be answered, which is 
the fervent prayer of the Compiler, may the praise 
be ascribed to Him, who is © the author of every | 
« good and perfect gift.“ | | 


3 Jv xt 8, 1797. 


SENTENCES 


_ © SENTENCE IL. 
ARISE, O Lord, into thy resting place, 
thou and the ark of thy strength; let 
thy Priests be cloathed with righteousness, 
and let thy saints sing with joyfulness.— 
Amen. . 


SENTENCE II. 


Let the words of my mouth, and tlie 
meditation of my heart be always accept- 
able in thy sight, O Lord, my strength and 

my Redeemer. 


SENTENCE III. 


I was glad when they said unto me, we 
will go into the house of the Lord. Peace 
be within thy walls, and plenteousness 


within thy palaces 5 


( vi 2 
SENTENCE W. 


| Gives ear, O my people, to my law; in- 
oc your ears to the words of my mouth. 
Amen. 


SENTENCE V. 


Be still, and know that I am God; T 
will be exalted among the heathen; I will 
be exalted in the earth. Amen. 


SENTENCE . 


My voice shalt thou hear in the morn- 
ing, O Lord, in the morning will I direct 
my Prayer unto thee, and will look * 

SENTENCE VII 
. = my prayer be set forth before thee 
as incense, and the lifting up of my hands 
as the evening sac rifice. 
SENTENCE vin 


The Lord is in his holy temple, let all 
the earth keep silence before him. 


| ( vil ) 
SENTENCE IX. 

O sing unto the Lord, sing praises, sing 
praises, O sing unto his name; magnify 
him that rideth on the wind, and whose 
Seat is in the heavens. He defendeth the 
cause of the widow and the fatherless, and 
bringeth the prisoners out of captivity, and 
setteth their feet on a rock. Praised be 
the Lord, even the God who helpeth us, 
who poureth his benefits upon us. He is 
our God. | 


HALLELUJAH. AMEN. 


COLLECT FOR vr SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. _ 
Lord of all power and might, who art 
the author and giver of all good things, 
graft in our hearts the love of thy name; 
increase in us true religion; nourish us 
with all goodness, and of thy great mercy 
keep us in the same thro' Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 
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PSALMS axy HYMNS. 


FFS M7 42 


OW blest the man who ne'er consents 
1 By ill advice to walk; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways; nor Sits 
Where men profanely talk: 


But makes the perfect law of God 
His bus'ness and delight; 

Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 


Like some fair tree, which fed by streams, 
With timely fruit does bend; 

He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 


For God approves the just man's ways; 


To happiness they tend; 


But sinners, and the paths they tread, 


Shall both in ruin end, 
B 
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tj PSALM V. 


* the voice of our complaint, 
Accept our secret pray r; 
To thee, alone, our king, our God, 
Will we for help repair. 


| Thou, in the morn, our voice shalt hear, 


And with the dawning day, 
To thee devoutly we'll look up, 
To thee devoutly pray. 


O let all those who trust in thee, 


With shouts their joy proclaim: 


Let them rejoice whom thou preserv'st, 
And all that love thy name. 


o righteous men, the righteous Lord 
His blessing will extend; 
And with his favour all his saints 


= As with a shield defend. 
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p S A L M VIII. SANG 5 


O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great art thou! 

How glorious is thy name! 


In heav'n, thy wond'rous acts are sung; 
Thy works are hallow'd there: 

On earth thou makꝰst the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 


— By day, thy beauteous frame on high 

I Employs our wond'ring sight; 

| By night, the moon which rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light. 


Lord, 9 55 is man, that thou should'st bear 

His lowly race in mind! 

* That they with angels glories share! 
From thee protection find ! | 


1 0 celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare; 
" Io all the lits'ning world thy works, 
= | Thy wond'rous works declare. 
| | The thought of them shall to my soul 
1 Exalted pleasures bring; 1 
Whilst to thy name, O thou Most High! 
Triumphant praiſc I sing. 


wy 


_ God is a constant, sure defence, 
Againſt oppreſſing rag 


„ 


[i As troubles rise, his needful aide W 

Iz] our behalf engage. F 

All those who have his goodness . 
Will in his truth confide 


Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man, 
That on his help rely'd. 


F Sing praises therefore to the Lord, 

Prom Sion his abode; 

1 Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God, 


me 


Behold the wicked bend their bow, 


29 


| NAL XI. 


HS 


GIXCE I have plac'd my trust in God, 
A refuge always nigh, 


Why should I, like a tim'rous bird, 


To distant mountains fly ? 


And ready fix their dart; 
Lurking in ambush to destroy 
The man of upright heart. 


The Lord hath both a temple here, 
And righteous throne above; 
Where he surveys the sons of men, 
And how their counsels move. 


The righteous Lord will ah deeds 


With signal favour grace; 


And to the upright man diſclose 


The brightness of his face. 


- 
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gs PSALM XIII. 
He long wilt thou . me, Kat 


Must I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from n me? 
Oh, never to return ! ! 


How long shall anxious thoughts my soul, 
And grief my heart oppress? 
How long my enemies insult, 


And I have no redress ? 


Oh, hear, and to my longing eyes, 
Restore thy wonted light; 
And Suddenly, or I ſhall ſleep 
In everlasting night. 5 


Restore me, lest they proudly boast 

I was their own strength o ercame; 

Permit not them that vex my soul, 
To triumph 1 in my shame. 


Then shall my song, with praise inspir'd, 
To thee my God ascend; 


Who to thy servant in distress, 
Such bounty didst extend. 


* 
PSALM XVII. 
VERSES 1, 2, 8, 9, IO, 11. . 


ROTECT me my cruel foes, 
And shield me, Lord, from harm; 
Because my trust I ſtill repose, 
On thy Almighty arm. 


My soul all help but thine does slight, 
All Gods but thee disown; 

Yet can no deeds of mine requite 
The goodness thou hast shewn. 


I strive each action to approve 
To his all-seeing eye; 

No danger shall my hopes ras | 
Because he still is nigh. 


Therefore my heart all grief defies, 
My glory does rejoice; 
My flesh shall rest, in hope to rise, 
Wak'd by his pow'rful voice. 


Thou, Lord, when 1 resign my breath, 
My soul from hell shalt free; 

Nor let thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 


neee 


C Eh 


Thou shalt the paths of life display, 
Which to thy presence lead ; 

Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 


PSALM XIX. 


WI 


BEHOLD the lofty Sky 
Declare its maker God; 
And all the starry works on high, 
Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 
Praise ye the Lord, Hallelujah ! 


The darkness and the light, 

Still keep their course the same: 
While day to day, and night to night, 
« (ia teach his name. | 
Praise ye, &c. 


In ev'ry distant land 
Their gen'ral voice 1s known : 


They shew the wonders of his hand, 


And orders of his throne. 
Praise ye, &c, 


= — 
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TE) 
His laws are just and pure, 
His truth without deceit; 


His promises for ever sure, 


18 his rewards are great. 
Praise ye, & c. 


While of thy works we sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, 
Ac the praise, O God and King! 
In our ” Redeemer” s name. 
Prasie ye, Sc. 


PSALM XIX. 
) VERSES "ng 2, 7; % 205 15% AL 


£ Heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 


W hich that alone can fill; 


The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 


The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings; 


And from the dark returns of night, 


Divine instruction springs. 
C 


108 


N God's perfect law converts the soul 

ö Reclaims from false desire 

With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 


* 


The statutes of the Lord are just, 
And bring sincere delight: 
is pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sighit. 


* 


We 


REY reyes 4 
e 


wat ee 
eee eee 


x the: 


De ION EIN 
eee ee 


y trusty counsellors they are, 
I And friendly warnings give; 

Divine rewards attend on those 
Who by thy precepts live. 


4 


But what frail man observes how oft 
He does from virtue fall ? 
O cleanse me from my secret faults, 


Thou God that know'st them all. 


„ 


E 
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Repeats the story of her birth: 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 


What tho! i in solemn silence all 


In s ear they all rejoice, 


The hand that made us is divine. 


n 
PSALM XIX. 15 
BY MR. ADDISON? 4, 


TR 5p spacious firmament on high, 


With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 


Th' unwearied sun from day to day 
Doth his Creator's pow 'r display; 


And publishes to ev'ry land, 
The work of an Almighty hand, 


Soon as the ev'ning Shades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the list'ning earth, 


And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


Move round the dark terrestrial ball; 
What tho' nor real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found; 


And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing as they shine, 


62 
= PSALM XXII 
ius 1, 2, 14, 15, 17, 18. 
M Cod, my God, why leav'st thou me, 
> When I with anguish faint? 
O, why so far from me remov'd, 
And from my loud complaint? 
All day, but all the day unheard, 
To thee do I complain ; 


With cries implore relief all night, 
But cry all night in vain. 


My blood like water's spill'd, my joints | 
Are rack'd and out of frame; I 
My heart dissolves within my breast, ; 
Like wax before the flame. Y 


- AE 
SR.” 


My strength like potter's earth is parch'd, 
My tongue cleaves to my jaws; 
And to the silent shades of death 
My fainting soul Withdraws. 


My body's rack'd till all my bones 
Distinctly may be told; 

Let such a ſpectacle of woe 
As pastime they behold. 


me, 
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As spoil my garments they divide, 
Lots for my vesture cast: 


Therefore approach, O Lord, my strength, 
And to my succour haste. 


PSALM- XXII. 
VERSES 23, 24, 25, 26, 27 SAG 


\./ 
1 worshippers of Jacob's God, 
All you of Israel's line, 
O praise the Lord, and to your praise 
Sincere obedience join. 


f He ne er disdain'd on low distress 


To cast a gracious eye; 
Nor turn'd from poverty his face, 
But hears 1ts humble N 


Thus in thy sacred courts will 1 


My chearful thanks express; 
In presence of thy saints perform 
The vows of my distress. 


The meek companions of my grief 
Shall find my table spread; 


And all that seek the Lord shall be 


With joys immortal fed. 


6 


Then shall the glad converted world 
To God their homage pay; 
And scatter'd nations of the earth 
One sov'reign Lord obey. 


PSALM XXII. 


T Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide; 
The shepherd, by whoſe constant care, 
My wants are all supply'd. 


In pastures fair he makes me feed, ” 
And gently there repose ; D 

Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 


He does my wand'ring soul reclaim, 
And to his endless praige, 
Instructs with humble AA to walk, 


In his moſt righteous ways. 


1 pass the gloomy vale of death, 
From fear and danger free; 
For there his aiding rod and staff, 

Defend and comfort me. 
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And in his temple spend. 


With gloomy horrors overspread; 


t 4 3 


Since God doth thus his wond'rous love, 
Thro' all my life extend ; 
That life to him I will devote, 


PSALM XXIII. 


: BY MR. ADDISON. 


And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When 1n the sultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirsty mountain pant; 

To fertile vales and dewy meads, 

My weary wand'ring steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 


Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 


93 Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
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My teadfaſt heart hal fear 1 no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me till: 

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful shade. 


Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds 1 stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 


With sudden greens and herbage crown'd, 


And streams shall murmur all around. 


PSALM XXXIV. 


VERSE 9 70 14. 


2 


Fran him, ye saints, and you wil then 


Have nothing elle to fear ; 


Make you his service your delight, 


Your wants shall be his care. 


While hungry lions lack their prey, 


The Lord will food provide 
For such as put their trust in him, 
And ſee their needs supply'd. 


25 * 


655 


Approach, ye piously dispos d, 
And my instruction hear: 
I'll teach you the true discipline 

Of his religious fear. 


= Let him who length of life desires, 

1 And prosp'rous days would see, 

From sland' ring language keep his tongue, 
His lips from falschood free. 


The crooked paths of Vice decline, 
And Virtue's ways pursue; 


Establish peace where tis begun, 
And where tis lost, renew. 
PSALM XXXVI. 
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8 SACRAMENTAL PSALM. el, 246 
| Tur mercy, Lord, my only hope, 67 3 
The highest orb of heav'n transcends, 

Thy sacred truth's unmeasur'd scope, 


Beyond the spreading sky extends. 
DB. 
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(7. 
T hy justice like the hills remains ; 
 __Unfathom'ddepths thy judgements are: 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 


Since of thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy shelt'ring wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust? 


Such guests should to thy courts be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repast; 

And drink, as from a fountain's head. 
Of joys that shall for ever lasst. 


With thee the springs of life remain; 
Thy presence is eternal day: 1 

O! let us then thy favour gain, | --—- 
And to each heart thy truth display! 


. 
PSALM XXXVII 


VERARS 1,2, adn fi a6 


THO” wicked men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their successful state 
Thy anger or thy envy raise: 
For they, cut down like tender grass, 
Or like young flow'rs, away they pass, 
Whose blooming beauty soon decays, 


Depend on God, and him obey ; 
So thou within the land shalt stay, 
Secure from danger and from want: 


Make his commands thy chief delight, 


And he, thy duty to requite, 
Shall all thy earnest wishes grant. 


In all thy ways trust thou the Lord, 
And he will needful help afford, 
To perfect ev'ry just design; 
He'll make, like light serene and clear, 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 
And as a mid-day sun to shine. 
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e PSALM XXXIX. 


"OW vain are all things here below ! 
How false and yet how fair! 
Each Pleasure has a poison too, 
And ev'ry sweet a snare. 


The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flattering light; 
We should suspect some danger nigh, 


Where we possess delight. 


Our dearest joys and nearest friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
Divide our fluctuating minds, 
And leave but half for God! 


The fondness of a creature's love, 
How strong it strikes the sense! 

Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


Great Father! let thy beauties be 
Our souls' eternal food; 

And grace command our heart away 

From all created good. 
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PSALM XL 
| (#3 . 
VERSES I, 2 ET; , 


APPY. te mas whom e che 
Relieves the poor distrest ; 


When troubles compass him around, 


The Lord shall give him rest. 


The Lord his life with blessings crown'd 
In safety shall prolong ; 

And disappoint the will * those 
Who seek to do him wrong. 


If he in languishing estate 


Oppress'd with sickness lie, 


The Lord shall easy make his bed, 


And inward strength supply. 


Let therefore Israel's Loi and God, 


From age to age be blesr, 
And all the peaple' s glad applause 
With loud mens exprest. 


E 22 3 


PSALM XLVII. 


O All ye people, clap your hands, 


And wich lumphan voices sing! 
No force the mighty pow'r withstands 
Of God the universal King. 


He shall opposing nations quell, 

And with success our battles fight; 

Shall fix the place where we must dwell, 
The pride of Jacob his delight. 


God is gone up, our Lord and King 
With shouts of joy and trumpets sound; 
To him repeated praises sing, 
And let the chearful song rebound. 


Your utmost skill in praise be shewn, 
For him who all the world commands, 

Who sits upon his righteous throne, 5 
And spreads his sway o'er heathen lands. 


Our chiefs and tribes, that far from hence 
To serve the God of Abr'am came, 

Found him their constant sure defence, 
How great and glorious is his name! 


O may thy love inspire my tongue, 


{ 2 v 


PSALM IL wt 


\Thou, that hear st when sinners cry, 
Tho all my crimes before thee lie, 


Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from hs book. 


Create my nature pure within, 

And form my soul averse from sin; 
Let thy good spirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 


Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners shall learn thy sov'reign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pard'ning God. 


Salvation shall be all my song, 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my 2 and righteousness. 
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THY mercy, Lord, to me extend ; 


- 
TE r 52 . a e 
8 A 1 A W lead tt RR 
* 1 7 3 * 4 Ly Y 2 - ; * } 
IE . ugh, n CEE as Aer OY y 
\ * " ” ba n p n 7 ys cid AG 10 n «0K 
D W . IN" cone oy 116 7 pes ms: 0 
2 ccc * : e 
12 Ane RS, 
. K , N owt mer” 8 e 
< * e 735", 5 * 2 K » 
ES F Lc 7 
Es 5 5 e Ne 8 e yz TR KISS R 


n ITY” 
FR fer PE aft \.- 
x * P.. 
ey vo Wh 92 BK 3 1 e yo 8 
8 n 


( 24 ) 
PSALM LVII. 

VERSES I, 2, 7, 85 9, 10. | 
On thy protection I depend; 


And to thy wing for shelter haste, 
Till this outrageous storm is past. 


To thy tribunal, Lord, I fly, 


Thou sov'reign Judge, and God most . 
Who aer hast for me begun, 
And will not leave thy work undone. 


O God, my heart is fix'd, tis bent, 

Its thankful tribute to present; 
And with my heart, my voice III raise, 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 


Awake my glory, harp, and lute. 5 


No longer let your strings be mute; ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 


Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 


To all the lis ning nations round; 


Thy mercy highest heav'n transcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends, 


255 
PSALM LEV. 2 


a WE by thy strength the mountains Stand, 
God of eternal pow'r! 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 


Thy morning light, and evening shades, 
Successive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest ad, 
Thy flow'rs adorn the spring. 


Seasons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heav'n, earth, 8 air are thine; 


When clouds distil in fruitful show'rs, 
The Author is Divine. 


Those wand'ring cisterns in the sky, 
Borne by the winds around, 
With wat'ry treasures well supply 
I he furrows of the ground. 


The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

4 And ranks of corn appear; 
4 Ihy ways abound wich blessings still; 
1 Thuy goodness crowns the year! 


2 7 


(6260 
if 1 PSALM LXVII 


C96 Shag bless thy chosen "ce, 
In mercy, Lord, inchne ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 


On all thy saints to shine. 


That so thy wond'rous way 
May thro' the world be known; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy salvation own. 


Let different nations join, 
IJTo celebrate thy fame; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
Jo praise thy glorious name. 


Then shall the teeming ground 
A large increase disclose; 
And we with plenty shall be crown'd, 
Which God, our God bestows. 


Then God upon our land, 
Shall constant blessings show'r ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand, 
Ot his resistless power. 


( 27 ) 


5 8 A L M LXVIII. 
| VERSES 35 18, 19. e 


Lob! jet the servants of thy will 
Thy favour's gentle beams enjoy; 
Their upright hearts let gladness fill, 
And cheerful songs their tongues N 


Fe high i in triumph, thou 
Captivity hast captive led; 

And an thy people didst bestow 

The $poils of armies once their dread. 


Ev'n rebels shall partake thy grace, 
And humble proselytes repair 

To worship at thy dwelling- place, 

And all the world pay homage there. 


For benefits each day bestow'd, 

Be daily thy great name ador d, 
Who art our Saviour and our God, 

Of life and death the sov'reign Lord. 
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GOD of Hosts! the mighty Lord, 
Hlo lovely is the place 
Where thou, inthron'd in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of thy face. 


My longing soul faints with desire, 1 
Io view thy blest abode: I xu 
My panting heart and flesh cry our, | 
For thee, the living God. 


The birds, more happy far than I, 
Around thy temple throng; _ 
Securely there they build, and there 
Securely hatch their young. 


O Lord of Hosts, my King and God, 
How highly blest are they, 
Who in thy temples always dwell, 4 
And there thy praise display. ; 


FTP 
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PSALM LXXX . 
VERSES Es 12, 13s 15. WO 


Tach me thy way, O Lord, and [ 
From truth shall ne'er depart; 

In reverence to thy sacred name _ 
Devoutly fix my heart. 


Thee will J praise, O Lois; my God. 
Praise thee with heart sincere; 

And to thy everlasting name 
Eternal trophies rear. 


| Thy boundless mercy shewn to me 

S& Transcends my pow'r to tell; 
For thou hast oft redeem'd my soul 

From lowest depths of hell. 


But thou thy constant goodness didst 
To my assistance bring; 

Of patience, mercy, and of truth, 
Thou everlasting spring! 


8 : 
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To ages yet unborn my tongue 


His fear thro' all their hearts should spread, 


Or such a num'rous faithful host, 


PSALM LXXXIX. n * 


VERSES I, 2, 7, 8, 9, 11. 


HY mercics, Lord, shall be my song, | © 
My song on them shall ever dwell; 


Thy never- failing truth shall tell. 


I have affirm'd, and still maintain, 
Thy mercy shall for ever last; 
Thy truth that does the heav'ns sustain, 


Like them shall stand for ever fast. 


With rev'rence and religious dread 
His saints shall to his temples press; 


Who his almighty name confess. 


Lord God of armies, who can boat: 
Of strength or pow'r like thine renown'd, 


As that which does thy throne $urround * 
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tC I 


Thou dost the lawless sea controul, 


And change the prospect of the deep; 


Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll: 


Thou mak'st the rolling billows sleep. 


In thee the sov'reign right remains 
Of earth and heav'n; thee, Lord alone, 


The world, and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preserver « own. 


PSALM XC. 
* 


ORD, thou hast been thy children's God. 


All- powerful, wise and good and just, 
In every age their safe abode, h 


BZ Their hope, their refuge and their trust. 


| Before thy word gave nature birch 


Or spread the starry heavens abroad, 


Or form'd the varied face of earth, 


From everlasting thou art God. 


Great Father of Eternity, 
How short are ages in thy sight! 

A thousand years, how swift they fly, 
Like one short silent watch of night! 


(83 


Uncertain life, how soon it flies! 

Dream of an hour, how short our biobm ! 
Like spring's gay verdure now we rise, 
Cut down ere night to fill the tomb. 


Teach us to count our short'ning days, 
And with true diligence apply 

Our hearts to wisdom's sacred ways, 
That we may learn to live and die. 


_ ON Lord, the We and defence 


Of us, thy chosen race, 
From age to age thou still hast been 
Our sure abiding place. 


Before thou brou ght'st the mountains forth, 
Or th' earth Re world didst frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty God, 


And ever art the same. 


Thou turnest man, O Lord, to Jan 
Of which he first was made ; 

And when thou speak'st the word, Return, 

Dis instantly obey'd. 
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For in thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past; 

Or like a watch in dead of night, 
Whose hours unminded waste. 


Thou sweep'st us off as with a flood, 
We vanish hence like dreams; 
At first we grow like grass that feels 
The sun's reviving beams: 


But howsoever fresh and fair 
Its morning beauty shows; 
Tis all cut down and wither'd quite, 
Before the ev'ning close. 


h, ; PSALM XCV, 


VERSES 1, 2, 4, 5, 6. 
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Come, loud anthems let us sing, 

Loud thanks to our almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our Salvation's rock we praise. 
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6 
Into his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favours past; 


To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. 


The depths of earth are in his hand, 

Her secret wealth at his command; 

The strength of hills that reach the Kies 
Subjected to his empire lies. 


The rolling oceans vast abyss 

By the same sov'reign right is his: 
"Tis mov'd by his almighty hand, 
That form'd and fix'd the solid land. 


O let us to his courts repair, 

And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our maker fall. 


6 
PSALM XCVI. 
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{ 1 © [ f 


ROM all that dwell below the skies, & ,,.. i 
Let the Creator's praise arise; 8 9 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, A 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more, 
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Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring, 
In hymns of praise divinely sing: ad 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour's names 
In ev'ry land begin the song, * 
To ev'ry land the strains belong; 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 


And fill the world with loudest praise. 


(36). 


Fo {PSALM XCVIL 
AD VERSES 1, 10, 11, 12. 


* reigns, let all the earth 
In his just government rejoice ; 
Let all the isles, with sacred mirth, 
In his applause unite their voice. 


You who to serve the Lord aspire, g 
Abhor what's ill, and truth esteem; 

He'll keep his servants' souls entire, 

And them from wicked hands redeem. 


For seeds are sown of glorious light, 
A future harvest for the just; 

And gladness for the heart that's right, 
To recompence its pious trust. 


Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord; 
Memorials of his hol:ness 

Deep in your faithful breasts record, 

And with your thankful tongues confess, 


„ 


PSALM XCVII. 
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VERSES „ EDUC 


GING ro the 1000 a new made song, 
Who wond'rous things has done; 
With his right hand and holy arm 
The conquest he has. won. 


The Lord has thro' th' astonish'd world 
_ Display'd his saving might, 
: And made his righteous acts appear 
In all the heathens sight. 


Let therefore earth 8 3 
Their cheerful voices raise, 

And all with universal joy 

 Resound their Maker's praise. 


With harp and hymn's soft melody, 
Into the concert bring 

The trumpet and shrill cornet's sound, 
Before th almighty King. 
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BEE ORE Jehovah's ful throne, 


Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
_ He can create, and can destroy. 


His sovereign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
And when like wand' ring sheep we stray'd, 
He brought us to his folds again. 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 


Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vast as eternity thy love! | 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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ALL people that on earth ds dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice, 

Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoicſe. 


SY 


The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make; 
We are his flock, he did us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 


O enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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WITH one consent let all the earth 
To | their cheerful voices raise; 


Glad h homage pay with aweful mirth, 
And Sing before him songs of praise. 


Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed; 
We, whom he chuses for his own, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 


O, enter then his temple gate, 
Thence to his courts devoutly press, 


And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And «Bll his name with praises bless. 


For he's the Lord supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 

His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 


TD. 
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N 
M* soul, 1nspir'd with sacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bless; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 


And still thy grateful thanks express. 


'Tis he that all thy sins forgives, 

And after sickness makes thee sound? 

From danger he thy life retrieves, 
By him with grace and mercy crown d. 


Ye that his just commands obey, |, 
And hear and do his sacred will; 

| Ye hosts of his this tribute pay, 

Who still what he ordains fulfil. 


Let ev'ry creature jointly bless 

The mighty Lord: and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 
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( 42 ) 

9 PSALM CIV. 

BLESS God my soul; thou, Lord alone, 
Possessest empire without bounds 


With honour thou art crown'd: thy throne 5 
Eternal Majesty surrounds. 


With light thou dost thyself enrobe, 
And glory for a garment take; 
Heav'n's curtains stretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of state to make. 


God builds on liquid air, and forms 
His palace chamber in the skies; 
The clouds his chariots are, and storms 


The swift-wing'd steeds on which he flies. 


As bright as flame, as swift as wind, 
His ministers heav'n's palace fill, 
To have their sundry tasks asssign'd, 
All pleas'd to serve their Sov'reign's will. 
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"PSALM CC 
OLD VERSION. {4 


Y soul praise the Lord, 
Speak good of his name; 
O Lord, our great God, 
How dost thou appear 
So passing in glory, . 
aht great is thy fame, 
Honor and majesty 
In thee shine most clear. 


With light as a robe 
Thou hast thyself clad, 
Whereby all the earth 
Thy greatness may see: 
The heav'ns in such sort 
Thou also hast spread, 
That they to a curtain 
Compared may be. 
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(44) 


His chamber- beams lie 
In the clouds full sure, 
Which as his chariots 
Are made him to bear; 
And there with much swiftness 
| Has course doth endure, 
Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 


He maketh his spirits 
As heralds to go, 
And lightnings to serve 
be / We see also prest; 
His will to accomplish 
They run to and fro, 
To save or consume things 


As seemeth him best. 


When thou return'st to set them free, 
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PNA LM CVE MIN 


O Render thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love; TI 
Whose mercy firm thro? ages past, 75 i 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. | 
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Happy are they, and only they, A 
Who from thy judgments never stray; 
Who know what's right, not only so, 

But always practise what they know. 


Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 


Let thy salvation visit me. 


O may I worthy prove to see, 

Thy saints in full prosperity, 

That I the joyful choir may join, 
And count thy people's triumph mine. 


Let Israel's God be ever blest! 

His name eternally confest! 

Let all his saints with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens—Praise ye the Lord. 
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2 PSALM CviII. 


O Cod, my heart is fully bent 
To magnify thy name; 


My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise; 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 


wake, my lute; nor tom: my harp,. 
Thy warbling notes delay ; 

Whilst L with carly hymns of joy 
Prevent the dawning day. 


To all the list'ning tribes, O Lord, 
Thy wonders I will tell; 
And to those nations sing thy praise 
That round about us d well. 


Because thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heav'n transcends, 
And far beyond th' aspiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 
Be thou, O God, exalted high 
Above the starry frame; 
And let the world with one consent, 
Confess thy glorious name. 
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PpSAL M CxII. 


| VERSES 4, 5, 6, 9. 45 ” 


THE soul that's All'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brightest in affliction's night; 
Io pity the distress'd inclin'd, 
As well as just to all mankind. 


His lib'ral favours he extends, 
To some he gives, to others lends; 
Yet what his charity impairs, 

He saves by prudence in affairs. 


Beset with threat'ning danger round, 
Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground; 
The sweet remembrance of the just, 

Shall flouzish when he sleeps in dust. 


His hands, while they his alms bestow'd, 
His glory's future harvest sow'd; 

Whence he shall reap wealth, fame, renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal crown. 
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EI PSALM CXIII. 


155 Y* Saints and Servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record, 

His sacred name for ever bless; 

Where er the circling sun displays 

His rising beams or setting rays, 

Due praise to his great name address. 


_ God thro' the world extends his sway: 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are: 
With him whose Majesty excels, 
Who made the heav'n wherein he dwelR, 
Leet no created pow'r compare. 


'Tho' tis beneath his state to view 

In highest heav'n what angels do, 
Yet he to earth voa his care; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greatest there. 
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PSALM CXVI. 


ITH cheerful notes let all the earth 
To heav'n their voices raise: 
Let all, inspir'd with godly mirth, 
Sing solema hymns of praise. 


God's tender mercy knows no bound, 
His truth shall ne'er decay, 

Then let the willing nations round 
Their n tribute pay. 
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PSALM: CXIX. 


PF ow chall the young preserve en ways, 
' From all pollution free? 
By making all their course of life 
With thy commands agree. 


1 Safe in my heart, and closely hid, 
Thy word, my treasure, lies; 
To succour me with timely aid, 
When sinful thoughts arise. 
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= Wd ence it enters che , 
It spreads such light abroad, 


; The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their e er to God. 


»Tis like the sun, a heav'nly light, 
I)hat guides us all the day; | 
And through the dangers of the 2 x 
A lamp to lead our way. 11 af; 


Thy word is everlasting truth, 
Ho pure is ev'ry page 
Thy holy book shall guide our youth, 

And well support our age. 


5 Heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid: 
The Lord that built the earth and skies 
Ts my perpetual _ 


Their * O Lord, shall never fall, 
Whom thou vouchsaf'st to keep: 


Thy ear attends the softest call, 
Thine eyes can never sleep. 


ne er Wo ne branes Py : 
2 6 Les n c wa 1 NA l 
= TURE pe rh ** : ay: OR IEC EPR 4 "_ wy . 8 Y F _ * 2 
* e . r Nen Dirne N Nane 1125 5 S vn c e ue (ye rage * 0 
61 = 4 . BN oo gt ane N in A 2 2 - ” 1 
—5 * 2 5 ws AS n neces TT e Ws ot re - RI an, y * 5 
. 3 5 7 G . POW * 1 5 3 en e * 4 * rr 0 
ha — eee 4 2 3 
wy * = avis a 


f n 
2 PPT ³˙—Ü » ͤ ˙ A—ʃ 01 N b — 
1 a OE pbis got ade at W» a nn eee — R 
OR. 708 EM * Tar 3s NR , 1 8 1 
i i * . a AW 23: M5 22 * E rte R 
2 rr 


Thou wilt sustain our feeble powers 
Wich thy almighty arm: 
Thou watghest our unguarded hours 

 Against invading harm. 


Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon, 
Shall have thy leave to smite; 

Thou $hield'st our heads from burning noon, 
From blasting ER at night. 


He 8 our souls, he keeps our breach, 
W here thickest dangers come; 

Go, and return secure from death, 
*Till God commands thee home. 
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S ALM CXXX. 
42 {= OR I, 2,7, 8. 
FROM lowest depths of woe, 
To God I send my cry; 


Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 
And graciously reply. 


Should'st thou xrercly judge, 
Who can the trial bear? 

But thou forgiw st, lest we degpond, 
And * renounce thy fear. 


Let Israel trust in God, 
No bounds his mercy knows; 
The plent'ous source and spring, from whence 
Eternal succour flows. | 


Whose friendly streams to us, 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 


( 53 2 


P'S. AL M CxxxXIII. 


QC VEST.1 is the love that mutual glows, 
Within each brother's breast; 


And binds in gentlest bonds each heart, 
All blessing and all blest. 


Sweet as the od'rous balsam pour'd 
On Aaron's sacred head, 
Which o'er his beard, and down his vest, 
A * fragrance Shed. 


Like morning dews on Sion; $ mount 
That spread their silver rays; 

And deck with gems the verdant pomp 
Which Hermon's top displays. 


To such the Lord of life and love 
His blessing shall extend: 

On earth a life of joy and peace, 
A life 8 ne'er shall end. 
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8 A LM CXXXIV. 


LESS God, ye servants that attend 

: Upon his solemn state; N 
That in his temple, night by n ght, 
With humble rev'rence wait. 


Within his house lift up your hands, =D 
And bless his holy name;  _ 
From Sion bless thy Israel, Lord 

Who heav'n and earth didst frame. 


| 4942 PSALM CXXXVI. 


"To God the mighty Lord 
Your joyful thanks repeat, 
To him due praise afford, 
As good as he is great. 
For God doth prove our constant friend, 
His boundless love shall never end. 


By his almighty hand, 

Amazing works are wrought, 

The heav'ns by his command, 
Were to perfection brought. 


For God doth, 4 


68 


He spread the ocean round, 
About the spacious land; 
And made the rising ground 


Above the . stand. 
For God doth, Kc. 


He does the food supply, 
On which all creatures live; 
To God who reigns on ugh, 


Eternal praises give. 
For God doth, &c. 


To him whose wond'rous pow'r, 
All other gods obey! 
Whom earthly: kings adore, 1 
"Thus grateful homage pay. _ 
: I God __ && 
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| PSALM CXXXVII. 
A VERSES 1, 2, 7, 8. 
WITH my whole heart my God and King, 
| Thy praise I will proclaim : | 
Before the gods with joy I'll sing, 

And bless thy holy name. 


I'll worship at thy sacred seat; 

And, with thy love inspir'd, 

The praises of thy truth repeat, 
O'er all thy works admir'd. 


| Tho' I with 3 am oppress d, 
_ He shall my foes disarm; 
Relieve my soul when most distress'd, 
And keep me safe from harm. 


The Lord, whose mercies ever last, 
Shall fix my happy state; 
And mindful of his favours past, 


Shall his own works complete. 


CY 1 
PSALM CXXXIX. u/3 
Ef Lord, by strictest search hast 


known 
My rising up and lying down; 
My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 


Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 

My public haunts and private ways; 

Thou know'st whate'er my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words intent. 


Surrounded by thy pow 7 1 stand; 
On ev'ry side I find thy hand; 
Wisdom, for human reach too high! 


Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 


Let me acknowledge, O my Gd! 
That since this maze of life I've trod, 
The bounties of thy love surmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 


Search, try, O God, my thoughts and N 
If evil lurks in any part; 

Correct me when J go astray, 

And guide me in thy perfect way. 
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"PSALM cxII. 


% 
78 vrksks i, 2, 8. 


IE O Lord, my cries ascend, 
O haste to my relief; 


And with accustom'd pity hear 


The accents of my grief. 


Instead of off rings, let my pray'r 


Like morning incense rise; 


My lifted hands supply the place 


Of ev'ning sacrifice. 


From hasty language curb my tongue, 
And let a constant guard 


Still keep the portal of my lips, 


Wich wary silence barr'd. 


ran direct < 
My supplicating eyes; 


O leave not destitute my soul, 


Whose trust on thee relics. 


EL 
PSALM CXLV. A2 


SWEET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 

My God, my heav'nly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 


God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies; 
Thro' the whole earth his goodness shines, 
And every want supplies. 


With longing eye the creatures wait 

On thee for daily food; . 
Thy lib'ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths witli good. 


How kind are thy compassions, Lord! 

How flow thine anger moves! 

But soon he sends his pard'ning word, 
To cheer the soul he loves. 


Creatures, with all their endless race, 
Thy pow'r and praise proclaim; 
But we who taste thy richer grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 
I 2 
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. Wi PSALM CXLVI. 
7 JLL praise my maker while I've breath, 


And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God, who made the sky, 
And earth and seas, with all their train: 
His truth for ever stands secure; 
He saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 


The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind, | 
The Lord supports the fainting mind; 
He sends the lab'ring conscience peace, 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and che fatherless. 
And grants the piis'ner sweet release. 


JI praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs; 
My days of praise shall ne er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. | 
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PSALM CXLVI. 8 


O Praise the Lord, and thou, my soul, 
For ever bless his name; 
His wond'rous love, while life shall last, 

My constant praise shall claim. 


On kings, the greatest sons of men, 
Let none for aid rely; 

They cannot save in dang'rous time, 
Nor timely help apply. 


Depriv'd of breath, to dust they turn, 
And there neglected lie; 

And all their thoughts and vain deſigns, 
Together with them die. 


Then happy he, who Jacob's God 
For his protector takes; 
Who still, with well-plac'd hope, the Lord 
His constant refuge makes, 


The God that does in Sion dwell, 
Is our eternal king; 

From age to age his reign endures, 
Let all his praises sing. 
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1 7 PSALM cxLVII. 


PRAISE ye the „tis good to raise 

Our hearts a bins in his praise; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this dury our delight. 


He form'd the stars, those heav'nly fminks; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound; 
A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


He makes the grass the hills adorn, 
And clothes the smiling fields with corn ; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


But saints are lovely in his sight; 
He views his children with delight: 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear; 
He looks and loves his image there. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him all creatures here dete; ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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P $A EM CXLYVTE 4. | 
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** boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's name; 
His praise your song employ, 
Above the starry frame: 
Your voices raise, 
Fe cherubim, 

And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 


YT hou moon that rul'st the night, 
And sun that guid'st the day, 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light, 


To him your homage pay: 
His praise declare, 
Ye heav'ns above, | | 
And clouds that move, I 
Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 
By whose almighty word, 


They all from nothing came: 


( 64 . 


And all ahall last, 
From changes free, 
His firm decree © 


Stands ever fast. 


United zeal be shewn, 
His wond'rous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name above, 
Deserves our endless praise; 
Earth's utmost ends, 
His pow'r obey, 
His glorious sway 
The sky transcends. J © = 


Vin PSALM CXLIX. 


O Praise ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice 
His praise in the great 
Aſſembly to sing; 
In our great Creator 
Let Israel rejoice, 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 


1 


Let them his great name 
Extol in the dance; 
With timbrel and harp 
His praises express: 
Who always takes pleasure 
His saints to advance, 


And with his salvation 
The humble to bless. 


With glory adorn'd 
His people shall sing 
To God, who their beds 
With safety does shield; 
Their mouth fill'd with praises 
Of him their great King; 
Wdhilst a two-edged sword 
Their right-hand shall wield. 


Thus shall they make good, 
With them they destroy, 
The dreadful decree : 
Which God does proclaim: 
Such honour and triumph 
His saints shall enjoy, 
O therefore for ever 
Exalt his great, name. 


| q 
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5 HYMN I. 
A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun, 
Iuhy daily stage of duty run, 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise, , 
Io pay thy morning sacrifice. 1 


Redeem thy mispent moments past, 
And live this day as if thy last: 
Thy talents to im rove, take care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 


Let all thy converse be sincere, 
Thy conscience as the noon- day clear; 
For God's all- seeing eye surveys- 1 
Thy secret thoughts, thy works, and wayͤs. 
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U 


( 67 ) 


Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 


And hast refresli'd me while I slept; 


Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 


Lord, I my vow to thee renew, 


Scatter my sins as morning dew 


Guard my first spring of thought and will 


And with thyself my spirit fill. 


Direct, controul, suggest this day, 


All I design, or do, « or Say; 
That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 


In thy sole glory may unite. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, angelic host, 


Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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_——. :;. HYMN. 


],ORD of the Sabbath, hear my vows, 
| On this thy day, in this thy house; 
|? Accept as grateful sacrifice, 

1 The songs which from thy servants rise. 


J Thine early sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above; 

To that our lab'ring souls aspire, 
Wich ardent pangs of strong desire. 


No rude alarms of raging foes, 

No cares to break the long repose; ; 
| No midnight shades, no midnight moon, 

Hi But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


| | O, long- expected day, bezin, 
Dawn on those realms of woe and sin; 
| Fain would we leave this weary road, 


| And sleep in death to wake with God. 
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HTM N I 


10 he comes in clouds descending, 
Once for favour'd sinners slain! 
Thousand, thousand saints attending, 


Swell the triumph of his train. 
Hallelujah, 3 


Ev'ry eye shall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree. 
Hallelujah, Amen. 


Now redemprion long expected; 
See 1n solemn pomp appear ! 
All his saints by man rejected, 
Now shall join him in the air. 
Hallelujah, Amen, 


Yea, Amen, let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Take the kingdom for thine own. 
Hallelujah, Amen, 
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HYMN 1V. 


RAISE your 8 songs, 
To an immortal tune, 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds, 
Celestial grace has done. 
5 Praise ye the Lord, * 


; Sing. how eternal love, 


Its chief beloved chose, 


And bid him raise our wretched race, 


From their abyss of woes. 
Praise Ve, &c. 


His hand no thunder bears, 


Nor terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls, 


To fiercer flames below. 
Praise ye, Kc. 


Now let us dry our tears, 


Let hopeless sorrow cease; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love, 
And take the offer d peace. 
Praise ye, &c. 


(3 


Lord, we obey thy call, 
We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou has brought, 
And love to praise thy name. 


Praise ye, &c. 


HTN V. 7 
W 
AW AKE, W the sacred song, 
To our incarnate Lord; 
Let ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
Adore th' eternal word. 


That awful word, that sov'reign pow'r, 
By whom the worlds were made; 

(O happy morn! illustrious hour!) 
Was once in flesh array'd! 


Then lo almighty pow'r and love, 
In all their glorious forms ; 

When Jesus left his throne above, 

To dwell with sinful worms. 


To dwell with misery below, 
The Saviour left che skies; 

And sunk to wretchedness and woe, 
That worthless man might rise. 


Acdoring angels tun'd their songs, 
To hail the joyful day; 


Their grateful homage pay. 


What glory, Lord, to thee is due! 

9 With wonder we adore; 
C | But could we sing as angels do, 
= Our highest praise were poor. 


With rapture, then, let mortal tongues 
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HIGH let us swell our * notes, 


Good - will to sinful men is shown, 
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HYMN v. 
FOR CHRISTMAS DAY. 2 2 Ly 


And join th' angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have Known, 
TE: awake a cheerful song. 


And peace on earth is giv'n; 
For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes 
With messages from heav'n. 


Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 
His rising beams adorn ; 

Let heav'n and earth in concert Join, 
To us a child 1s born. 


Glory to God in highest strains, 
In highest worlds be paid; 

His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 
And by our lives display'd ! 


When shall we reach those blissful realms 


Where Christ exalted reigns, 
And learn of the celestial choir, 
Their own immortal strains? 
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HYMN VI. 


2 Seer! 
ARISE, and hail the happy day! 
Cast all low cares of life away, 
| And thought of meaner things : 
This day, to cure our deadly woes, 
The sun of righteousness arose, 
With healing on his wings. 


b 3 FOR CHRISTMAS DAY, 
n h 


If angels, on that happy morn 
The Saviour of the World was born, 
Pour'd forth their joyful songs: 
Much more should we of human race, 
Adore the wonders of his grace, 
To whom that world belongs. 


O then, let heav'n and earth rejoice, 
Let ev'ry creature join its voice, 
To hail the happy day, 
When Satan's empire vanquish'd fell, 
And all the pow'rs of death and hell 
Confess'd his sov'reign sway. 
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| Glowing with immortal bloom. 


Fame's eternal trump of praise; 


Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 
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HYM N VII. 
EASTER DAY- G 107 


NGELS, roll the rock away, . 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey; ; 
See, he rises from the tomb, 


FIR 
'Tis the Saviour; angels, raise | 
Let the earth's remotest bound 

Hallelujah. 
Praise him all ye heav'nly choirs, 

Praise, and sweep your golden Iyres; 
Shout, O earth, in rapt'rous song, 


Let — strains be sweet and strong. 
Hallchyah. 


 Ev'ry note with wonder swell, 


Sin o erthrown, made captive hell; 
Where is hell's once-dreaded king? 


«a 


Where, O Death, thy mortal sting! 


Hallelujah. 
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From sin and sorrow set us free, 
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ETERNAI. Spirit, by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid 
Come, visit ev ry pious mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on 3 kind 


* 


And make thy temples worthy thee: 
Inumine our dull- darken'd sight, 
Thou source of uncreated light. 


Make us eternal truths receive, 

And practice all that we believe: 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 
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HYMN IX. 


| AWAKE, and sing thi song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 


Sing of his dying love, 

'B Sing of his rising power, 

| Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 


Sing 'till we feel our hearts 
Ascending with our tongues; 
Sing *till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires our songs. 


Soon shall ye hear him say, 

« Ye blessed children come;“ 
Soon will he call you hence away, 

And take his wand'rers home. 


Say 


$4] 
. 


ee ee n 


eee 


„. men > 


—_—_— 8 
of RENE 


ee 


" . 88 RASTA eee 
r eee IO eee l ph ee * py 


ON OE ord 


* 


e 


5 
35 
8. 
5 
84 
#7 
* 
. 
1 


. 17", SISA 
Ht do retort 


„ eee 


«ou edi RI 


A * 
1c ot e 


eber Be 


e 
e 6s 
5 


Lo 
* 


Ike 


PTY 


i ont e 2 2 HAI Tr ger ee 


=, 2 3 


D ee e W . Ap En ene „ le 


2 


eee neee dend u e uu WATER CE 


yv—J 


H Y.MN. X. 


OW are thy servants blest, O Lord, 
How sure is their defence! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. 

In foreign realms and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care, 2 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. Z 


Thy mercy sweetens ev'ry soil, 
Bids ev'ry region please, 

The icy mountain top it warms, 
And smooths the raging seas. 


The storm is laid—the 
Obedient to thy will: 
The flood that wars at that command. 
At thy command is still. 


retire, 
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H Y MN X. 


AND will the Judge descend; * f 
And must the dead arise? 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes? 


> And from his righteous lips 

Shall this dread sentence sound? 

4 And thro? the num'rous guilty throng, 
Spread black despair around? 


" 
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e Depart from me, accurs'd, 

= To everlasting flame, 
For rebel angels first prepar d, 
1 Where mercy never came.“ 


_ "58,9, N 55 
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How will my heart endure 
B The terrors of that day: 
When earth and heav'n before his face, 


Astonish'd shrink away? 


But ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansion of the dead, 

Hark, from the Gospel's cheering sound, 
What joyful tidings . 


Ye sinners, seek his grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 

Fly to the $helter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 


So shall that curse remove, 

By which the Saviour bled; 

And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head. 


HYMN XII. 


RISE, my soul; with wonder see, 
What love divine for thee hath done; 
Behold thy sorrow, sin and grief, 
Are laid on God's eternal son. 


„Seel from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingling down; 

Did Cer such love such sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so bright a crown 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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HYMN XII. 


; - | f* * 
HEE. we adore, eternal name! 


And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 


Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As days and months increase; 

And ev'ry beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 


Ihe year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 

Whate'er we do, whate'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 


Great God, on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things! _ 

Th' eternal state of all the dead! 
Upon life's feeble strings? 


Wanken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dang'rous road; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be 1 with God! 
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HY MN XIV. 


| GRATITUDE TO GOD. 


My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 


O how shall words with equal n 


Thy gratitude declare, 
That glows within my ravish'd heart, 
But thou can'st read it there, 


Thy providence my life sustain'd, 
And all my wants redress'd. 
When in the silent womb I lay, 


And hung upon the breast. 
0 Thro' ev'ry period of my life, 
I Thy goodness 1] pursue; 
£ And after death, in distant worlds, 
I᷑)hbe glorious theme renew. 
When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore, 


AVHrN all thy mercies, O my God, 
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When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclos'd, 


CH) 


Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song I'I raise; 
But O, eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 
Hallelujah, Amen. 


4 


II YMN XV. 


WIEN rising from the bed of deat. 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and iran 
[ see my maker face to face, 
O how shall T appear! 
If yet while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward korror Shr inks, 
And trembles at the thought: 


In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgement on my soul, 
Oh, how shall I appear! 
But thou hast told the troubled mind 
Who does her sins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears | 
Shall endless woe prevent. 
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In exalted rapture joining, 
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Then see the horrors of my heart, 
E'er yet it be too late; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans, 
Io give those sorrows weight: 
For never shall my soul despair, , 
Her pardon to procure, | 
Who knows thine only son has died, 
To make her pardon sure. |; 


HY MN XVI. 
WELL proclaim the wond'rous «tory, 


Of the mercies we receive, 
From the day spring's dawning glory, 
Till the fading hour of eve. 


All the blessings Heav'n is lending, 
We'll extol in grateful lays : 
To his radiant throne ascending, 


Wafted on the wings of praise. 


We'll employ our happy days; 
All our grateful hearts combining, 
To declare his endless praise. 
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HYMN XVII. 
EASTER DAY. 


JESUS ©: CHRIST is risen to day; 
_ Hallehyah ! 
Our triumphant holy-day : 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer, to redeem our loss. 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heav'nly King; 
Who endur'd the cross and grave, 

Sinners to redeem and save. 


But the pains which he endur'd 
Our salvation has procur'd: 
Now above the skies he's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 


„ Hallelujah, Amen. 
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* 171 n 5 MN XVIII. 


= God, how cds 7 18 thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new. 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil, like early dew. 


Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
| Great guardian of my sleeping hours! 
Thy sov'reign word restores the light, 

And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


I yield my pow'rs to thy command, 
it To thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand, 
i Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


Hallelujah, Amen. 
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HYMN XIX. 


FOR CHRISTMAS DAY. R 


- WHILST shepherds watch'd chain flocks 


by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 


Fe: ear not, (Said he, for mighty dend 

Had seiz d their troubl'd mind) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


To you in David's town this day 

Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; a 
And this shall be the sign: 5 


The Heav'nly Babe you there shall find. 
To human view display 'd, 

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid. 


as, 

Thus spoke the Seraph; and forthwith 
Appear'd a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Address'd their joyful song; 


All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 
— Good-will henceforth from Heav'n to men, 
Begin, and never cease. 


Hallelujah, Amen. 


HYMN XX. 


 OVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down ; 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesu, thou art all compassion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art! 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 
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n, 
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Come, Almighty to deliver, 


Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples Jeave. 


Thee we would be always blessing, 


Serve thee as thy hosts above; 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 


Finish, then, thy new creation, 
Pure and holy let us be; 

Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restor'd in thee. 

Chang'd from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place; 


Till we cast our crowns before thee, 


Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 
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HYMN XXL 
22 


FATHER, how wide thy glory shines, 


How high thy wonders rise! 


Known thro” the earth by thousand signs, 


By thousand thro” the skies. 


Those mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 


Their motions speak thy skill; 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour, 
We read thy patience still. 


But when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compassion join, 

In their divinest forms: 


Here the whole Deny is known; + 
Nor can weak creature trace 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 

His justice, or his grace. 
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H YM N XXII. | 
| a. 

O SOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 5 


Under the 8 of thy throne 


Still may we dwell secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence 1s sure. 


Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 


O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come; 

Be thou our guard while time shall last, 
And our perpetual home, 
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HYMN XXII. 
BLEST are the souls that hear and know 
The gospel's joyful sound; 


Peace shall attend the paths they go, 
And light their steps surround. 


Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's name; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 


The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives; 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 

Thy God for ever lives. 


( 8 } 
H Y.-M N XXIV. 


WHEN 1 survey the wond'rous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died; 

My richest gain J count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I'll sacrifice them to his blood. 


HTN AXE. 
PLUNG'D in a gulph of dark despair, 


We wretched sinners lay; 
Without, one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. 


With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 

He saw, and, O, amazing love! 
He ran to our relief. 


2 ; 


( 94 ). 
Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled; 


Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


0 for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 

The Saviour's pranes Speak. + 


Angels; assist our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold: 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be N . : 


88 
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WITH joy we meditate the grace IM 
Of our High-Priest above; = 
His heart 1s made of tenderness, 

His bowels melt with love. 


1 
Touch'd with a sympathy within, 


He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 


He, in the days of feeble flesh, : 
Pour'd out his cries and tears; 
And, tho' exalted, feels afresh _ 
What ev "ry member bears. 


He'll ne'er reproach the smoaking 58 
But raise it to a flame; 
A bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 


Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power; 
5 We shall obtain deliv'ring grace, 
| In each distressing hour. 
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_ HYMN XXVII. 
PHE Sun of Righteousness appears 
To set in blood no more: 
Adore the scatt'rer of your fears, 

Your rising sun adore. 


The saints, when he recign'd his breath, 
_ Unclos'd their sleeping eyes; 

He breaks again the bands of death, 

Again the dead arise. 


Alone the dreadful race he ran, 5 
Alone the wine- press trod; 

He dy'd, and suffer'd as a man; 
we rises as a God. 


In vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Forbid an early rise, 

To him who breaks the gates of hell, 
Agd Opens Paradise. | „„ 
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HYMN XXVIIL 


BLEST be the Father and his love, 
To whose celestial source we owe 

| Rivers of endless joy above, 

And rills of comfort here below. 


Glory to thee, great Son of God; 


Forth from thy wounded body rolls 


A precious stream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 


We give the sacred spirit praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 

Makes living springs of grace arise, 

And into boundless glory flow. 


Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore; 
That sea of life and love unknown, 

Without a bottom or a shore. 
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HYMN XXIX. 


BURIED in shadows of the night, 
We lie, till Christ restore the light: 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind, 
And chace the darkness of the mind. 


Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears, 
Till the atoning blood appears; 

Then we awake from deep distress, 
And sing the Lord our Righteousness. 


Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains, 
He sets the pris ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, pow'r and righteousness ; 
Thou art our mighty all, and we : 
ive our whole selves, O Lord, to thee. 


8 
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„„ 
H I MN X 


COME, Hoh Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick' ning pow'rs; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys; 


Our souls, how heavily they go, 


To reach eternal joys ! 


In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


Father, shall we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate ? 

Our love so taint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great? 


Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 


HYMN XXXI. 


3 COME, let us join our cheerful songs, 
a. With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. | 


Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was slain for us. 


Jesus is worthy to receive 1 1 
Honour and pow'r divine; 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name id 

Of him that sits upon the throne, Y 
And to adore the Lamb. 5 
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HTM N N cf, 
A 
ETERNAI. Wisdom, thee we praize, 
Thee the creation sings; 
With thy loud name rocks, hills, and sens, 
And heav'n's high palace rings. 


Thy hand, how wide it spreads the ky! ! 
How glorious to behold ! 

Ting'd with a blue of heav aly dye, 
And starr'd with sparkling gold. 


There thou hast bid the globes of light 
Their endless circles run: 

There the pale planet rules the night, 
The day obeys the sun. 


If down I turn my wond'ring eyes 
On clouds and storms below, 
Those under regions of the skies 
Thy num'rous glorics Show. 


Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And Strike the wond'ring sight, 

1 hro” skies, and seas, and solid ground, 
With terror and delight. 


„ 

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill, 

i} Shine thro' the world abroad, 
Our souls with vast amazement fill, 


And speak the builder God. 


HY M N XXXII. 


We «tb JNF INITE pow'r, eternal Lord, 

4 How sov'reign is thy hand! 

All nature rose t'obey thy word, 
And moves at thy command. 


With steady course the shining sun 
Keeps his appointed way, 

And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day. 

But ah! how wide my spirit flies, 
And wanders from her God ! 

My $oul forgets the heav'nly prize, 
And treads the downward road, 


The raging fire and stormy sea 
Perform thy awful will, 

And ev'ry beast and every tree 3 

Thy great design fulfil, 35 


E 9 


While my wild passions rage within, 
Nor thy commands obey, 

But flesh and sense, enslav'd to sin, 
Draw my best thoughts away. 


Great God, create my soul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine. 

Melt down my will, and let it flow, 
And take the mould divine. 


Then shall my feet no more depart, 
Nor my aftections rove; 

Devotion shall be all my heart, 
And all my passions love. 
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HYMN XXXIV. 


FOR SUNDAY, 


THE Lord of sabbath let us praise 
In concert with the blest, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays 
Employ an endless rest. 


Thus Lord, while we remember thee, 
We blest and pious grow; 

By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


On this glad day a brighter scene 


Of glory was display d, 
By God, th' eternal Word, than when 
This universe was made. 


He rises, who mankind has bought 

With grief and pain extreme; 5 
T was great to speak the world from nought, 
T was greater to redeem. 


t a0} 
HY M N XXXV. 


ETERNAL. Pow'r, whose high abode 
HhHecomes the grandeur of a God; 
Infinite length, beyond the bounds _ 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 


The lowest step above thy seat 
Rises too high for Gabriel's feet; 
In vain the tall arch-angel tries 


Jo reach the height with wond'ring eyes. 


Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 


The Great, the Holy, and the High! 


Earth, from afar, has heard thy fame, 


And worms have learn'd to lisp thy name; 


But O, the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 


God is in Heav'n, but man below; 

Be short our tunes; our words be few: 

A sacred reverence checks our songs, 

And praise sits silent on our tongues, 
F- #3 
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[! Sys 22 HYMN XXRV1, 

ll n of my life, to thee belong 
The thankful heart, the grateful song; 

Touch'd by thy love, each tuneful chord 


Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 


Thou hast preserv'd my fleeting breath, 
And chac'd the gloomy shades of death; 
The venom'd arrows vainly fly, 
When God our great deliv'rer's nigh. 


Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care? 
Why does thy hand so kindly rear 
A useless cumb'rer of the ground, 

On which no pleasant fruits are found. 


Still may the barren fig- tree stand! 
And, cultivated by thy hand, 
Verdure, and bloom, and fruit afford, 
Meetkabure to its bounteous Lord. 


So shall thy praise employ my breath 
Thro' life, and in the arms of death 
My soul the pleasant theme prolong, 

Then rise to aid th' angelic Song, 
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HYMN XXXVII. TL} 


FROM whence how dire portents around, 
That earth and heav'n amaze? 
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground, 
Why hides the sun his rays ? 


Thou earth, thy lowest centre Shake, 
With Jesu sympathize! 

Thou sun, as hell's deep gloom be black, 

'T'is thy Creator dies! 


For me these pangs his soul assail, 
For me the pang 1s borne; 

My sin gave sharpness to the nail, 
And pointed every thorn. 


Let sin, no more, my soul enslave! 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 

Oh save me whom thou cam'st to save, 

Nor bleed nor die in vain! 


as Peeters 


( 108 ) 
LH HY MN XXXVII. 


THE morning flow'rs display their sweets, 
And gay their silken leaves unfold, 

As careless of the noon-day heats, 

And fearless of the ev'ning cold. 


Nipt by the wind's unkindly blast, 
Parch'd by the sun's directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 


Their short-liv'd beauties die away. 


So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows: 

Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 


So worn by Slowly-rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day; 
The fading glory disappears, 

The short-liv'd beauties die away. 


Vet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shine; 

Revive with ever-during bloom, 

Safe from diseases and decline. 


E 4090 


Let sickness blast, let death devour, 
If heav'n but recompense our pains ; 
Perish the grass, and fade the flow'r, 


If firm the word of God remains. 
Woata, 5 * 
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H Y MN XXXIX. 


GooD thou art, a good thou dost, 
Thy mercies reach to all; 
Chiefly those who on thee trust, 

And for thy mercy call: 
New they every morning are; 

As fathers when their chuldren crys, 
Us thou dost in pity spare, 

And all our wants supply. 


Mercy o'er thy works. presides: 
Thy providence display'd 
Still preserves, and still provides. 
For all thy hands have made: 
Keeps with most distinguish'd care 
The man who on thy love depends; 
Watches ev'ry number'd hair, 
And all his steps attends. 
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„„ 


Of thy redeeming grace? 


Grace, that gave thine only son 


To save a ruined race 
Millions of transgreſſors poor 


Thou hast ſhe Jesu's sake forgiven en; 


Made them of thy favor sure, 
And snatch'd from hell to heaven. 


HYMN XI. 
Hy” sad our state by nature is, 


Our sin how deep it stains! + 
And Satan binds-our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains. 


But there's a voice of sov'reign grace 


Sounds from God's sacred word ; 


Ho! ye despairing sinners, come 


And trust upon the Lord. 


O may we hear th Almighty call, 
And run to this relief ! 


We would believe thy promise, Lord, 


O help our unbelief 


Who can sound the depths unknown 


FE en 1 
To the blest fountain of thy blood, 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 
There may we wash our spotted souls 
From crimes of deepest dye. 


Stretch out thine hand, victorious King, 

Our reigning sins subdue; 

Drive the old dragon from his scat, 
With his rebellious crew. 


Poor, guilty, weak, and helpless worms, 
Into thine hands we fall; 

Be thou our strength and righteousness, 
Our Jesus, and our all. 


(ue) 


HYMN XII. 


O Sun of Righteousness arise, 
With healing in thy wings; 
To my diseas'd, my fainting soul, 
Thy light salvation brings. 


These clouds of pride and sin dispel, 
By thine all- piercing beam; 


Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 


With holy hope inflame. 


My mind by thy all-quick'ning pow'r, 
From low desires set free, 
Unite my scatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee. 


Father, thy long-lost son receive; 
. Saviour, thy purchase own : 


Blest Comforter, with peace and joy, 


Thy new- made creature crown, 


11 


( 
HYMN XIII. 


YE servants of God, 
Tour master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 
His wonderful name: 
The name all- victorious 
Of Jxsus extol; 
His kingdom is glori ious, 
And ts over all. 


God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to save, 
And still he is nigh, 
His presence we have: 
The great congregation 
His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 
To Ixsus our King. 


Salvation to God, 
Who sits on the throne, 


Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son: 


Q 


( 41 ) 


Our Jzsvs's praises 
The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 
And worship the Lamb. 


Then let us adore 
And give him his right, 
All glory and pow'r, 
And wisdom and might: 
All honour and blessing, 
With angels above, 
And thanks never-ceasing, 
And infinite love. 


HYM N XLIII. „ 
7 
redete the Lord who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below; 
Praise the holy God of love, 
And all his greatness shew; 
Praise him for his noble deeds, 
Praise him for his matchless power; 
Him from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heav'n adore. 
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Publish, spread to all around, 
The great Immanuel's name, 
Let the trumpet's martial sound, 
Him Lord of Hosts proclaim: 
Praise him ev'ry tuneful string, 
All the reach of heav'nly art, 
All the pow'rs of music bring, 
The music of the heart. 


Him, in whom they move and live, 
Let ev'ry creature sing; 
Glory to their maker give, 
And homage to their king: 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, 
As in heav'n on earth ador'd; 
Praise the Lord in ev'ry breath, 
Let all things praise the Lord 


(ns ) 


Se | HY MN XLIV. 
VV HEN I travail in distress, 


Or grief of any kind, 
Burthen'd with uneasiness, 

And anguish on my mind; 
One sweet ray of heav'nly light 
Dispels the clouds which intervene, 
Turns to day the gloomy night, 
And quite renews the scene. 


My complaints with speed remove, 
My sorrows turn to joy; 
Songs of melody and love 
Again my tongue employ; 
Then I find the resting place, 
To all the carnal world unknown, 
There I taste the glorious peace 
Feeelt by the saints alone. 
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HT MN EV. 


Forde 


| Jesus thy blood and righteousness, 
My beauty are, my glorious dress, 

Midst flaming worlds in these array d, 

With joy shall I lift up my head. 


When from the dust of death I rise, 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Ev'n then shall this be all my plea, 
Jesus hath liv'd and dy'd for me.“ 


Bold shall I stand in that great day; 

For who ought to my charge shall lay; 
Fully thro? thee absolv'd I am 

From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 


Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of sinners thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years! 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The grace of Christ is ever new. 


. 


„„ 


O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy banish'd ones rejoice, 


Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 


Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness. 


„„ 


ies FOR CHRISTMAS DAY. - 


LF up your heads in joyful hope, 


Salute the happy morn ; 

Each heav'nly pow'r 

Proclaims the glad hour, 
Lo, Jesus the Saviour 1s born. 


All glory be to God on high, 
To him all praise is due; 
The promise is seal'd, 
The Saviour's reveal'd, 

And proves that the record is true. 


Let joy around like rivers flow, 
Flow on, and still increase ; 
Spread o'er the glad : 
Ar Jesus's birth, 
For heav'n and earth are at peace. 
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Now the good-will of heav'n is shewn 
Tow'rds Adam's helpless race: 
Messiah is come 
To ransom his own, 
To save them by infinite grace. 


Then let us join the heav'ns above 
Where hymning seraphs sing, 
I Join all the glad pow'rs, 
For their Lord is ours, 
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King. 


H Y MN. XLII. 


HOL and rev'rend is che „ 18 


Of our eternal King; 
Thrice holy Lord! the angels cry, 
Thrice holy let us sing. 3 


Heav'n's brightest lamps with him compar d, 
Ho mean they look, and dim! 
The fairest angels have their spots 
When once compar'd with him. 
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Holy is he in all his words, 
And truth is his deliglit; 
But sinners and their w:cked ways 


Shall perish from his sight. 


The deepest rev'rence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul, to God; | 

Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. .. 


With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 


Thou holy God, preserve my soul 
From all pollution free; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 

And they thy face shall see. 


(in 


HY M N XLVIII. 


FASTER DAY. 


HE dies! the friend of sinners dies! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around, 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
Come, Saints, and drop a tear or two 


For him who groan'd beneath your load; 


He shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 


Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies for man; 
But lo! what sudden joys we see; 
Jesus the dead revives again; 
The rising God forsakes the tomb, 
Up to his father's court he flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 
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Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster death in chains; 
Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save! 
Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting; 
And where's thy vict TY, — 7 grove * 
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HYMN XLIX. 


EASTER Dx. 
OUR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 

The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg d to the portals of the sky. 


There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay; 
Liſt up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
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Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene; 
He claims those mans1ons as his right, 


Receive the King of Glory 1n. if 


© Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conqu'ror's name. 


Lo, his wiumphant chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay, 

© Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 

Te everlasting doors give way! 


© Who is the King of Glory, who ?” 
The Lord of boundless pow'r possest, 
The King of saints and angels too, 


God over all for ever blest! [1 | 


f/f 


HYMN 50 


JESUs, lover of my . 


VLiet me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high ; 


Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 


Till the storm of life is past; 


Safe into the haven guide; 


O receive my soul at last. 


Other refuge have I none, 


Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 


Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 


Still support and comfort me: 


All my trust on thee is stay'd, 


All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy ving. 
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HYMN III. 
| X24 
SAVIOUR of men, and Lord of love, 


How sweet thy gracious name! 
With joy that errand we review, 
On which thy mercy came. 


While all thy own angelic bands 
Stood waiting on the wing, 
Charm'd with the honor to obey 
Their great eternal king. 


For us, mean, wretched, sinful men, 
Thou laidst that glory by; 
First in our mortal flesh to serve, 
Then in that flesh to die. 
Bought with thy service and thy blood, 
Me doubly, are thine; 


To thee our lives we would devote, 
To thee our death resign. 


BS dee, SE ; 


nt“ rr: H:G . :: RR 


( 126 ) 


HYMN II. L 


FOR CHRISTMAS D DAY. oy 


Hex. the herald 3 sing, 

Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on » (dove and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcil d. 


Joyful all ye nations rise, 1 

5 Join the triumph of the skies; 5 

Hail the heav'n-born prince of peace! I 
Hall . eee N 


Mild he lays his olory by, 

Born, that man no more might die; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth, 
Born, to give the second . 


Wen desire of nations , come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Rise, the woman's promis'd seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head. 


. 


Glory to the new- born king, 

Let us all the anthem sing, 

ce Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 

20 God and sinners reconcil'd * 771 of 


HY MM N LH. 
2 
THE God of Abram praise, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 

Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of Love 

Jehovah, great I AM, 

By earth and heav'n confest, 
| F bow, and bless the sacred name, 
For ever bless'd. 


The God of Abram praise, 
At whose supreme command, 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

At his right hand. 

I'd all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame and pow'r; 
And him mv only 1 make, 
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The God of Abram praise, 
Whose all- sufficient grace 


Shall guide me all my happy days, 


In all his ways: _ 
He calls a worm his friend; 
He calls himself my God; 
And he shall save me to the end, 
Thro' Jesu's blood. 


He by himself hath sworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I shall on eagles' wings up-borne, 
To heaven ascend ; 4 
I shall behold his face, 
I shall his pow'r adore; 1 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 
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HYMN IIV. 


TO God the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King; 
Let all the saints below the skies, 
Their humble praises bring. 


He will present his saints 
Unblemish'd and compleat, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


There all the chosen seed — _ 
Shall meet around the throne; q 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


To our redeeming God, 
Wisdom and pow'r belongs; 

Immortal crowns of Majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 


( 9.) 


HYMN LYV. 


YE humble souls, approach your God, 
With songs of sacred praise, 


For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind are all his wayͤs. 


All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 


He gave his son, his only son, 
IT o ransom rebel worms; 
1 I here he makes his goodness known 2 

Ini its diviner forms. 


5 God, to ch le love, 
What . shall we raise? 


Not all the raptur'd songs above 
Can render equal praise. 
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WIEN blooming youth is Snatch'd * 


Let this vain world engage no more; : 


Nor be the heav'nly warning vain, _. 


This only can prepare the heart 


f ann } 
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HYMN LI. 


By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful inen pay, 
Which pity must demand. 


While pity prompts the rising gh, 


O may this truth, imprest 


With awful pow'r---I too me 2. 


Sink deep in ev'ry breast. 


Behold the gaping tomb; 


It bids us seize the present hour, . 


To- morrow death may come, 


The voice of this alarming scene 


May ev'ry heart obey; 


Which call ta watch and pray. 


Great God, thy sov'reign ge impart, 
With cleansing, healing pow'r; 


* 


For death's surprising hour. 
O. 


1 
HPO Hr MN ͤ LVII. 


Te thee, my God, I hourly sigh, 
f But not for golden stores 
Nor covet I the brightest gems, 
On the rich eastern shores. 


Nor that deluding empty joy 

Men call a mighty name; 

Nor greatness in its gayest pride, 
My restless thoughts inflame. 


Nor pleasure's soft enticing charms, 
My fond desires allure ; 

Far greater things than these from thee, 
My wishes would secure. 


Those blissful, those transportin N miles ; 
That brighten heav'n above; 

The boundless riches of thy grace, 
And treasures of thy love. 

These are the mighty things I crave; 

O O make these blessings mine, 

And I the glories of the world 

Contentedly resign, 
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HYMN LVIII. 
EASTER DAY. 2. YA | 


7 CHRIST from the dead is rais'd, and made 
The first- fruits of the tomb; 

1 For as by man came death, by man 

Did resurrection come. 


For as in Adam all mankind 
Did guilt and death derive; 
So by the righteousness of Christ 
Shall all be made alve, 


| If then ye risen are with Christ, 

Seek only how to get 

The things that are above, where Christ 
At God's right hand doth sit. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom heav'n's triumphant host, 
And suff”ring saints on earth adore, 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last, 
When time itself shall be no more. 
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HYMN LIX. 


Now begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesu's name; 
Ye who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in ee love. 


Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 55 
Banish all your guilty fears: 1 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


Ye, hs, who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
BOP, and taste ming love. 


Welcome all, by sin opprest, 
Welcome to his sacred rest: 
Nothing brought him from above, 
hing but redeeming love. 


He subdu- d th' infernal pow!rs, 
Those tremendous foes of ours, 
From their cursed empire drove, 
© ney i in + a ove: © 
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Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string, 
Mortals, join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 


(GEORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep ne, O keep-me, King of Kings, 

Under thy own almighty wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgement dax. 
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O, may my soul on thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eye-lids close: 
Sleep that may me more active make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


Let my blest guardian, while I sleep, 
His watchful station round me keep: 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

And guard me from th' approach of ill. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, angelic host: 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


HYM N IXI. 
© NEW-YEAR'S DAY. 2 


ETER NAL. source of ev ry joy, 

Well may thy praise our lips 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 


While, as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole: 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 


Seasons renew'd, and years and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise: 
Still be the grateful homage paid 
With 25 ning light, and ev ning shade. 


And may we, with harmonious tongue, 
In realms unknown pursue the song: 
There, in those brighter courts e 


Where days and years revolve no more. 
HALLELUJAH, AMEN. 


* 


B. 
Behold the lofty kü — 
Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Bleſs God, my soul; thou Lord alone 
Bless God, ye servants that attend 


? 


From all that dwel! below the skies 
Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 


| H. 
How blest the man who ne'er consents — 
How long wilt thou forget me, Lord, — 
How vain are all things here below — 20 
Happy the man whose tender care | _ 
How shall the young preſerve their ways — 
1. 


Jehevah reigns, let all the earth 
F'll praise my Maker while I've breath 


: _ 1. 
Lord, hear the voice of our complaint 

| | Lord, let the servants of thy will 

: Lore, thou hast been thy childrens' God — 2 
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My God, my God, why leav'ſt thou me? — 
My soul inspir'd with sacred love — 4 
My soul, praise the Lord — 4 
| 0 
O thou, to whom all creatures bow — 3 
O all ye people, clap your hands — 22 
O thou that hear'st whea sinners cry — 7 
O God of hoſts, the mighty Lord — cc 
Oo Lord, the saviour and defence — 32 
O come, loud anthems let us sing — 33 
O render thanks to God above — 4 
O God, my heart is fully bent — 4 
O praise the Lord, and thou my soul — 6 
O praise ye the Lord — 64 
| P 
: Protect me from my cruel foes — 7 
Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good to raise — — 62 
Jo | 8. 
Since I have plac'd my truſt in God — 
Sing to the Lord a new-male song — 37 
Sweet is the love that mutual glows — {cc 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace — 59 
- T. | 
I. To celebrate thy praise, O Lord — 
\ Phe heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord — 
| The ſpacious firmament on high _— 
The Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord — A 
The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare — a 
Thy mercy, Lord, my only help — 
Tho' wicked men grow rich or great — — 
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Thy mercy, Lord, to me extend 

"Tis by thy strength the mountains ſtand 
To bless thy chosen race 

Teach me, thy way, O Lord, and I 

Thy mercies, Lord, ſhall be my ſong 

The soul that's fill'd with virtue's light 
To heav*n 1 lift my waiting eyes 

To God, the mighty Lord 

Thou Lord, by strictest search hast known 
To thee, O Lord, my cries ascend 


| | W. 
Wich one conſent let all the earth 
With cheerful notes let all the earth 
Wich my whole heart my God and King 


To 
Ye worshippers of Jacob's God 
Ye saints and servants of the Lord 
e boundleſs realms of joy 
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Awake my ſoul, and with the ſun 
Awake, awake the sacred song 
Arise, and hail the happy day 
Awake and sing the song 

And will the judge deſcend 

Ariſe my soul, Wth wonder see 


B. 


Blest are the souls that hear and know 


Blest be the father and his Ive 
Buried in shadows of the night 


Cc, 
Come, holy spirit, heavenly dove 
Come let us join our cheerful songs 


| 5 Wa 
Eternal Spirit, by whose aid 
Eternal Wisdom, thee we praise 
Eternal Power, whose high abode 


F. 

Father, how wide thy glory ſhines 
| G. 

God of my life, to thee belong 
Good thou art, and good thou doſt 
Glory to thee my God, this night 
H. 
How are thy servants blest, O Lord 
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How sad our state by nature is 
_ Holy and rev'rend is the name 


Infinite pow'r, eternal Lord 


5 Jesus, thy blood and righteouspess 


Jesus, Lover of my soul 
Lo | 


Lord of the Sabbath hear our vows 
Lo, he comes, in clouds deſcending 


Love divine, all love excelling 
i 5 M. 

My God, how endleſs is thy love 

New begin the heav'nly theme 


O God, our help in ages paſt 
O sun of righteousness arise 


* 


P. 


Praise the Lord who reigns above 


Saviour of men, and Lord of love 
Thee we adore, eternal name 


The Lord of Sabbath let us praise 
Tne morning flow'rs display their sweets 


The God of Abram praise 
To God the only wiſe 


To theey my God, I hourly righ 


0. 


+, 0 


1 


| W. | Page? 
When all thy mercies, O my God — 82 
When rising from the bed of guiit — 383 
We'll proclaim the wond'rous story — 84 
With joy we meditate the grace — 94 
When I travail in distress — 76 
When blooming youth is snatch'd away — JJ 
V. | 
Ye servants of God, your master proclaim — 7 
Ye humble souls approach your God — 130 
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4 CHRISTMAS HYMNS. 


Raise your triumphant songs 
High let us swell our tuneful notes 

Hark, the herald angels sing 

Lift up your heads in joyful hope 

While shepherds watch'd their flocks 


,  NEW-YVEAR HYMN. 


Eternal source of ev'ry joy 
GOOD FRIDAY HYMNS, 


Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 
From whence these dire portents 


93 
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| | Page. 

From lowest depths of woe — — 52 

Wben I survey the wond'rous cross —— 93 
EAST ER- DAY HYMNS, 

The sun of righteousness appears 96 


Christ from the dead is rais'd and made — 133 


He dies, the friend of sinners dies 121 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day — 85 
Our Lord is risen from the dead 3 * 12% 


\ ASCENSION HYMN, 
Angels, roll the rock away 
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